every 


Benny Ё "ко nson, 
Pete. ‚не. 
TELEVISION 


LS 


PICCADILLY 
ив 


Dy Popular Demand 


TITHE FANGOS, 


ORIOLES 


eon No Cover Charge 
8:-2-9886 1 Peshine Avenue 


° Newark, N, J. 


New Jersey December 15, 1945 


“AFTER HOURS” 


The Weekly Guide To Entertainment 

Published woekly at 130 Wickliffe St., Newark, N. J., by the AFTER HOURS, INC. 
Harry B. Webber, editor; Carl Brinson, manager; Albert Madison, Art Editor. Price 15 
cents per copy. Subscription $6.00 a year, $3.00 6 months, 8 weeks $1.00. 

Contributing Editors: Evelyn Boyden, Mclonee Jones, Butler Webb, Jimmie Pitts, Beverly 
Bradley, Moe Jones, Mary. Fields. 

Photographers: Al Henderson, Wellington Davis, Myles Cunningham, Oliver Baker. 
Rescarch Editors: Alice Richards, Larry Stalks, Hattie Taylor, Louise Bergess, Rebecca 
Newby, Evelyn Brower, Joyce White, Beatrice Harris. 

Phones: Bigelow 8-8701, HEnderson 4-2586, and Mitchell 3-9893. 


SRR BS A, SE 
By THE EDITORS OF AFTER HOURS 

The Greatest Night Life Thrill of millions was to hear the danc 
ing feet of the late Bill (Bojangles) Robinson. In the days way back 
in Richmond's Golden Age, when that city produced an array of 
talented people who became famous in this country, Bill Robinson 
was dancing like any lad on the street corners for nickles and dimes. 
He rose from those corners to world fame. In this way he epitomized 
the Great American Credo - - equal opportunity. 

For color did not bar him and yet he was most typically a Negro 
and never pretended to be anything else. Up to his death he danced 
better than any younger rival. He needed no music to his dancing for 
music itself. He who heard the amazing steps of his routines 
never forgot them. 

May there always be Bill Robinsons, who live not too conserva- 
tively, are liberal with money though hard-eamed and die broke, 
yet to whom millions pay that last tribute. So add his name to those 
other greats, perrenial stars of after hours who easily lake the long 
gamble which is Theatre. 


On The Cover 


CALISTA POWELL, one cf the Fultz Model School stars who won acclaim recently in 
three of the big fashion shows by the stunning creations she wore. A resident of Newark 
at 45 - 11th Avenue, she is wife of Charles Powell, is noted for hze fine home and hospi- 
tality and is member of thct int.resting Newark crowd that is seen at all the smarter 
affairs. 
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Inside Story 


By BUTLER WEBB 
Watch Mr. Google Eyes hit the big 
time shortly; he stopped the dancing other 
night at Masonic Temple because they 
wantad only to hear his blues shouting. . 
Gertrude Spence of Orange is a new rave 
because she knows how to dress and walk 
-Emily Myles, the noted hat designer, 
was a cynosure at Student Council Dance 
because of form fitting maroon low cut 
gown and long diamond earrings. At this 
dance also Calista Powell, the model, in 
а red valvet gown and matching cap that 
commanded admiration..other guests noted 
Bill Fredericks, Arlene Sclly, Mary Pitts, 
Dorothy Davis ond sister Irene, Roscoe 
Watson, Jacqueline Watson, Tony Wylie, 
the Matthew Robissons, Teresa Arrington, 
Kathleen Ccle, Eddie and Margo Johnson, 
Eddie Davis, George A, Dixon, Irvine Turn- 
er.. 


In town for Thanksgiving in her big car: 
Sarah Vaughn. . what city father fell for 
a sepia chick?..is third ward Democrat 
leader Charles A. Matthews on the spot 
by rival leaders over election day black 
bag. „Мі Silas Hogan run against Mat- 
thews next year. latest report from New- 
ark Street jail: H. Bescher is receiving and 
reading piles of books, magazines and 
other matter, including After Hours. Henry 
Graham bought another big corner on 


crowded into Bridge club a recent night 
and only a few women were present... 
the Eddie Vinson-Google Eye blues war 
drew a crowd, but latter missed his 
Downbeat dat:..is Harold A. Lett after 
job of Dr. W. A. Valentine at Borden- 
town, upon latter's retirement.. 


Morristown Achievement Association 
held successful affair there a recent 
Sunday. .big  el:ction battle in Old 
Timers’ club recent Sunday meeting 
did you see Ruby Dallas at Armory white 
Joe Louis fought here; th» marriage ru- 
mor persists. Brady Hodges may enter 
night club business. Carl Jones of Bridge 
Club is one man who makes cil the spots 
nightly, but only bri fly, probably to see 
how business is going..special cops at 
Masonic little too rough ordering guests 
who have paid $1.50 a head to “hurry 
vp end get out of building” 

Ofay girl and several sepia lads did 
version of wicked huckl buck ct Eddie 
Vinson dance; you should have seen the 
crowd that gathered around as couple 
did the floor movement. .R:ese LcRue on 
big date in New Haven..Edith Scott 
of Vaux Hall with long hair and pretty 
features has male bar patrons google- 
eyed. .hzar she may be selected by Hen- 
derson. At recent Sunday wedding of Mr. 
ond Mrs. J. B. Butler, the Rey. W. P. 
Hayes kept couple waiting in the car, 
for ha was late. Big reception was held 
ct Masonic Temple for couple. . Marcia 
Wilkin: a new А. Н. research editor 

ed American Woodmen Fashion 


Lela Clark of 86 Avon Ave. whose hobbies are skating and dancing is an Albert E. Hort 
Model. 


KING OF ARUNGTON STREET 


Gripping Love Story of a Lost World 


PROLOGUE 

Arlington Street, from Court to Bran- 
ford Place, is quiet now. But it was not 
always so. Forty years ago on summer 
nights its sidewalks up toward Augusta 
Street ware filled with ladies of the eve- 
ning. They sat on the steps of the frome 
houses and hailed the white men pass- 
ing by..At night the gambling house 
and tha saloons and the restaurants and 
the bars, where whiskey was a dime a 
drink, flourished as the big gamblers and 
pimps and gunmen moved through this 
Lost World..and on the long list of 
famous characters there was tha late Bill 
Buss, Gus Walker the former jockey, 
former City Commissioner John A. 
(Blackjack) Brady, Hoagy, Arty Lyons, 
Geo. Washington, Bert Williams and 
many more.. 


Through it all stood the Old Kinney 
Hell, now the Kinney Club, with its down- 
stairs cabaret and upstairs rathskeller, 
Gus Walkers place, Brody’s Parcdise and 
famed Pierson Hall on Plone Street.. 

On nights now only the ag:less Kin- 
ney Club lights bloom on the darkened 
street. АЙ the houses are now respect- 
able dwellings and business places oc- 
cupy most of the street. But once the 
corner of Augusta and Arlington was 
the crime crossroads of the world. .and 
gunfire echoed in the night and imported 
girls of beauty from the south walked 
their sordid parade..and fortunes were 
won and lost..and livid love affairs 
bloomed and dizd.. 


THE KING OF ARLINGTON STREET 
CHAPTER 1 

The tense crowd of shirt-sleeved men 
stood massed and silent around the old 
pool table in the back room of big Bill 
Strothers’ bar and gambling room that 
sultry night in 1910. All you could hear 
was the regular roll of the dice on the 
green cloth and the intake of breaths as 
The Srtanger was tall and heavy-set with 
th. pile of bills mounted before him. 
Obviously there were only two men in 
that game - - the still-mysterious Stran- 
ger and the deadly Joe Redding - 
The Stranger was tall, heavy-set with 
trimmed walrus mustache, a big black 
sombreo hat, and a livid scar ran across 
one cheek. 


Nearly every promin:nt male figure of 
the notorious Arlington and Augusta 
Street tenderloin watched the play and 
also watched the big gun on Redding's 
shoulder and th: pistol whose butt pro- 
truded from the Stranger's hip pocket. 
Redding, better known as “The Lamp- 
lighter" was feared both in Arlington 
Street and Nw York under worlds be- 
cause he could draw a gun faster and 
shoot straighter than any killer of that 
period. Many a man had fallen to death 
under his blazing gunfire and these days 
and nights h2 haunted the Arlington St. 
area often, following New York's anti 
crime crusades which had driven that 
City's gangland across the river to Jersey. 


(Continued on page 8) 
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(Continued from page 6) 


The Lampighter was a small wiry mon 
whose skin was black and whose narrow 
eyes, always wary and suspicious, reflect- 
ed his hated character. And tonight he 
wes losing heavily to the tall man who 
had strode into the gambling room some 
hours earlier and had calmly won every- 
body's roll, and who was now reducing 
the Lamplighter’s pile to a fow billls. 

Now the Lamplighter’s long thin 
fingers picked up the dice. The eyes of 
the two men met. An enigmatic smile 
creased the Stranger's face, as the 
Lamplighter, shaking the dice sneered, 
"Shoot the Works." He llet the dice roll. 

"Snake Eyes," the stranger called as he 
calmly reached down to pick up the last 
of the bills. The game was over. But as 
the Stranger reached to add Lamp- 
lighter's last money to his pile he look- 
ed up into the muzzle of Lamplighter's 
big gun. 

"Them dice is loaded." The Lamp- 
fighter's voice was hard llike gravel. Swift- 
ly the crowd broke up and moved out 
toward tha bar in the front like caves 
scattered by a fall wind. They knew the 
Stranger was to die. Then it happened 
in a twinkling second. 

One instant the black-hatted Strangcr 
had his hand on his winnings to pocket 
them and the gun trained on his heart. 
The next instant Lamplighter’s gun ex- 
ploded in the dark. For in one smooth 
motion the Stranger’s hand had swept 
from the bills to his pocket, brought his 
pistol around in a wide arc, smashed the 


goslight over the table, then he had 
dropped to the floor beside the table 
before the amazed Lamplishtor pulled 
the trigger. 

Out front there wos a wild rush 
through the narrow doors into the street. 
1а back all you could see was the gun 
explosions as the two battled it out. 
Then suddenly there was silence follow- 
ing Lemplighters hate-filled cry, "Got 
pes 


You could hear the clatter of a gun 
as it hit the floor, Then out of the gloom 
the tall stranger walked alone, pockct- 
ing his gun and carrying that of the 
other. The Stranger came up and threw 
his enemy's gun on the bar. He put on 
his coat and looked around the bar 
empty a moment ago, but now crowding 
rapidly as the men piled back in. 

He callad Bill Strothers who had never 
left his post behind the bar, knowing 
from experience the gun fire would never 
endanger himszlf. 


"Set up the house,” the stranger or- 
dered and threw down a hundred dollor 
yellowback. His voice was desp and 
rumbling. 


But the crowd’s attention was divided 
again. Out of the darkness in the bock 
the Lamplighter was moving slowly for- 
ward, holding his right arm. Blood had 
reddened his shirt and was drip»ing to 
fh» floor. Now his eyes were venemous 
as he sought those of the Stranger. He 
walked up behind the Stranger, his small 
features wreathed with hate. 


(Continud on page 9) 
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“РИ get you,” was all he said. The 
Stranger leaned back against the bar and 
looked down at Lamplighter and laughed; 
deep and full. He kept on laughing at 
the little killer until the others at the 
bar caught the drift. Then they all be- 
gan to smile or laugh, nervously it is 
true, for they knew the Lamplighter was 
not to bz laughed at- 

The wounded man stood there on in- 
stont, holding the wounded arm. Sudden- 
ly, the Stranger turned around and picked 
up the others gun, turned and hand. 
to him. Lamplighter took the pistol in 
his left hand and slipped it into the 
holster- 

“Now run along home”, the stranger 
said with c smile. "lt's time little boys 
were in bed." 

Even in his pain the Lamplighter's 
right hand started to move back toward 
the gun holst.r, but the Stranger. did 
not move. 

Then amid the rising commotion 
around the bar, diong which а second 
round had been served, came a girl. 

She was wearing a thin red dress that 
came below her high button shoes. Her 
shiny black hair was in а pompadour 
ctop her head. Her skin was the color 
of rich creamed coffze. Her black eyes 
were wide and in terror. She was of 
medium height and the low cut summer 
dress reveal;d the beginnings of her 
prominent breasts. Her face was shaped 
like a perfect oval and her teeth flashed 


in the dim gaslight as she cried out.. 

"Wick, Nick, what happened." 

She rushed up to whera the wounded 
man stood and seized his arm, appalled 
at the blood-soaked sleeve. 

Suddenly the heartlcss killer, Lamp- 
lighter, looked hard and tough no longer. 
His narrow eyes drank in the beauty of 
the girl hungrily. He yielded to hər mini- 
strations as she found his coat and put 
it around his shoulders. He cast one 
more snake-like glance at the tall Stran- 
ger and thon slowly began to move with 
the girl talking fow to him end holding 
his wounded arm. 

Every eye in that room had been 
drawn to her. The few big gambling fig- 
ures ct the bar, the small timz pimps at 
the bar, the two-bit hustlers - - all were 
silent as the eyes of all watched her and 
th» Lamplighter move away- 

‘Among the pairs of eyes that watched 
her were the Stranger’s. He held a big 
drink in his hand but did not raise it to 
his lips. Now there was a strange light 
im his eyes, different from that his usual 
glance and with no merriment in it. The 
smile had vanished from his features and 
а dosire, stronger than anything he had 
known suddenly seized him. 

He set the glass of Hunter's on the 
bar hard. He pushed his way out of the 
group that now surrounded him and 
strode after tha vanishing pair. 

When he was a foot or so behind, 
Lamplighter and the girl, both, sensing 
some new development, whirled around. 

Ths Stranger ignored the wounded 
man besides the girl and addressed her. 

(Continued on page 10) 
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enger and 


hr arms akimbo on 


her hips. 

"You damned cheap bullying crook, 
you go straight to Hell and back,’ she 
screamed at him. “If Nick don't get you 
for this. I'll do it myself. You crooked, 
son of a hoar and big yellow сооп. . You. . 
Why I'll got you now. .” 

And in the twinkling of an eye she 
had reached down ond raised the long 
red dress above her knees, to the amazed 
pleasure of the crowd. Swiftly she drew 
а long gleaming blade from the op:n- 
work stocking which was held up by 
glittering stone-encrusted garters. 

Before the stranger, off guard, had 
fully realized her intent he felt the sharp 
prick of the blade as it pierced his coat 
and touched his skin. But, in time, he 
had roughly seized the arm that held the 
blade and with a wrench, forced her to 
crop it. 

He still held her arm as the knife 
clattered on the sawdust over the wood- 
en floor and now he pinioned both her 
arms with both of his. As she cursed 
and writhered in his powerful grip her 
face came within inches of his. 

Then with the swiftn:ss of lighting he 
now seized her shoulders and right there 
before the crowded bar and the newly 


the Lamplighter 


ighly toward him 


^ the lips 


there was one 


ле it again. 


Blackjack was so stirrsd up by the hot 
wild body fighting his that he made the 
mistake of releasing her too soon. 


Quicker than a flash she had sunk her 
teeth against his wrist and even th: cool 
Blackjack cried in pain. Before he had 
time to see that the wrist had already 
began to bleed, the girl had tigerisly 
reached up and rained blows against his 
chzeks. But when she suddenly swooped 
toward the floor to regain her knife 
Blackjack had put his ample foot on it 
and it remained there. 


In this confusion the Lamplighter had 
whipped out his gun from its holster and 
held it in his left hand. The girl was 
so close to Blackjack that he hesitated 
to fire. Now as the girl, in her frustration 
became aware of what Lomplighter in- 
tended, she gave Blackjack one strange, 
swift glance that was not all hate-filled. 


Then she turned and walked toward 
Lamplighter directly in the line of fire. 


(Continued next week) 


CLUB WORLD 


By Melonee H. Jones 


Since the holiday season is 
upon us with a month filled 
with gala affairs of club socials 
Complimentary Formals, In- 
formal Dances, Parties, etc. 
which all seem to be centered 
around Christmas and at the 
Terrace Ballroom on Broad St., 
let's preview a little of the com- 
ing events... 


THE PLATONS, INC. — 


One of New Jersey's popular 
male groups wil be on hand 
to wish each and everyone о! 
their friends and clubs a Merry 
Christmas, December 25th, at 
Terrace Ballroom where they 
will present a Christmas Dance 
with music by Brady Hodges 
and His Orchestra....This organ- 
ization has ambitious plans for 
the future, announcements of 
which will be made at a later 
date..Since the affair on 
Christmas day is informal 


many will tum out again on 
December 26th, at Terrace Ball- 
toom for the Fourth Annual 


Black and White Formal. 
Ladies in their white, black or 
black and white gowns, escorts 
attired in white tie and tails for 
the Complimentary Dance giv- 
en by the TWEEDSMEN, INC. 
This club is another one of New 
Jersey's leading male organiza- 
tions which presents this An- 
nual Affair for the pleasure of 
their patrons for their past 
courtesies... Those socialites 
who miss either one of these 
dances will be able to attend 
the Complimentary Dance of 
the Cosmotologist Guild, De- 
cember 28th, also at Terrace 


Ballroom.... 


NOTE: Pictures and names of 


who attended the gala dance 
of the FOURTEEN PALS, CIVIC 


CLUB, INC. featuring Duke El- 
lington will be featured in the 
next issue of After Hours....So 
be sure and get your copy... 
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Glitter isthe New Style 


By ENEA - WATSON 

This issue introduces a new 
feature in "After Hours..'STYLE’ 
„а column of comment on 
what the girls are wearing, 
what they're doing and the little 
changes in the fashion world. 

Well, the next hump to get 
over will be the Xmas season 
and the round of holiday 
parties that goes with the year 
end. And we think you might 
appreciate some ideas to make 
you the hit of the Holiday. 
Herewith a few: 

This year the dictate of fash- 
ion is "glitter"....an appropriate 
note to go with the Yuletide 
tree. But keep it around your 
head, honey! The new "chan- 
delier" earings are a sure fire 
hit with your "up-do “coiffure 
or your new flapper-cropped 
cut. And pearls from throat to 
waist carry out the 1920's feel- 
ing so evident in the air...the 
last word from Paris. 

Neither touch of holiday 
magic need run to much 
money. Both are available at 
moderately - priced costume 
jewelry countres in the depart- 
ment stores, And both will do 
wenders for last year's dinner 
dress or cocktail gown. Soft 
fabrics such as chiffon and fine 
crepes de shine are the thing 
if you are in the market for a 
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hoiday dress. Donlt be afraid 
of the slip-top and the uneven 
hemline....it will be the rage in 
another six months and you'll 
have a head start on the field. 


Taupe, greys and smokey 
tones accented with oranges, 
colds, turquoise and carmine! 
Those are the top colors of this 
festive season and, a perkecí 
frame for sepia complexions, 
Skirts are moderately full: 
waistlines natural or a trifle 
lower. Hemlines are haywire! 
Wear it the length it best be- 
comes you...be it 14 inches or 
neary kneehigh if that's ,your 
dish. 


If you plan on new shoes 
io do the outfit justice, do try 
to get back into closed toes and 
heels. A more careful fitting 
will be necessary, but they are 
smarter now and wear much 
better. And do stick to the 
itawny-to dark hosiery shades 
which have done so,much for 
our girls in the last few sea- 
sons. 


About those new  hairdo's! 
We advise you forget the mat- 
ter of length of locks and con- 
centrate on following the lines 
of the head. Keep your hair as 
close to the contour of the head 
as possible and avoid the over- 
loaded look by sticking to sim- 
ple tumed-under or curled 
ends. Have fun! 


Setting Fashions Ay оа Rass 


Meet the much discussed Emily Myles of 49 - 2nd Street, Newark, graduate of Sonio 
Sydney Studios in N. Y. and of costume design at Pratts’. Her famous hat creations hove 


the world of fashion gasping. Her hobbies are swimming and skating, she likes ice cream 
but finds little time to eot, 


likes all music from bop to bebop, prefers aqua as а color 
ond sports clothes as attire. She also sketches, drinks only Coca Cola, does not smoke 


and hee after hour relaxation is seeing the ploys on Broadway. (AL: HENDERSON PHOTO) 
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TINY PRINCE SPEILS 


Turkey day is past, Xmas is 
almost here at last. So collar 
the mood and get in the groove 
Cry in the nite "Baby you had 
better change those paper 
shoes”, before they give you 
a plaster box...Lloyd's Manor 
will open December llth, with 
something new...Meanwhile 
Bowling and Skating will con- 
tinue every Tues. Wed. and 
Thursday..so says Lulu Thomp- 
son and Bearnice Simpkins... 
Tropicana featuring Talley 
Beatty who is a intelligent and 
ecnsitive chorographer, aware 
of drama, color and dignity of 
the Negro dancer at Arts High 
School, December 11th....Hich 
powered chicks are paging 
pretty James Melvin these co- 
lored riites...Mr. Google Eyes 
raising the Masonic roof Satur 
day nite, Mr. Cleanhead Vin- 
son says he's great. A. Т. P. 
promotion....In the wee hours 
many scenes change so says 
Roland Morse who is my great- 
est nite Ше thrill..Gertrude 
Weaver and singer Sadie 
Styne doing the town in the 
bitter cold..The Howard Ваг 
rocking to the music of "3 
Chucks and A Chick" and Am- 
mie Garrison” boy! do the 
walls sweat.Seen sipping were 
Bernice Shell and Oliver Brown 
Jr..Johnny Coppock now а 
teacher in Baltimore doing a 
fling about town gassing about 


old times....P. 5. He was presi- 


dent of Magnificant (Speak 
Softly) Wacks....Moe Jones tells 
about Coprews Matinee soon... 
Esther Jackson who is tantaliz- 
ing and teasing has mony 
lovers the initials are B. A. 
S. W. and E. S...Crowds are 
shifting from Owl Club to 
Bridge Club these cold nites 
following the After Hour Staff 
so says 5. C. the playboy....The 
wedding of Maggie Stewart 
and George Ferguson at the 
home of Mr, and Mrs. Stewart, 
guests were Earl Green, Ger 
trude Gibbons, James Fergu- 
son, Bert Brinson, Lires Parks, 
Mr. and Mrs. Marcus Stewart, 
Victor Arnold, Eddy Guellbert, 
Gwen Harris, Jerry Robinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Campbell, Gladys 
McGee, George Davis and 
Perry King..Here is wishing 
these young people a billion 
years of wedding bliss... Have 
you ever met Hida Hamilton 
who is the Sherlock Holmes, of 
baby's and their illness for 27 
years. Sweet personclity....Big 
Money's friends think he me 
foul play. 


FASHION FLASH — 

Ida McNiel wearing a two 
piece white dress with ‘the 
crowd at club 188....Among the 
best dressed men should be An- 
thony Hinton of Jersey City, 
Wallace Davis of Newark, and 
Jack Mason of Lambexville.... 

(Continued on page 24) 
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Lowdown on Bop 


By BABS (Brown” GONZALES 
They asked me what was 
wrong with Bop! Well there are 
quite a few things wrong as 
far as I can see....In 1945, if you 
remember, so called “Bop” was 
played by about twenty-five 
‘very progressive musicians. H 
use the term progressive be- 
cause the tag "Ве Вор" was at- 
1 ached to the music, because 
it was а more commercial 
name. Naturally the new mu- 
sic took first with the teen agers 
and by 1947 every student that 
could play one chorus and 
wore glasses and a tam was 
termed a “Bopper”. You know I 
never figured when I gave 
Dizzy a couple of my tams that 
everybody would be wearing 
them now. I guess you remem- 
ber how all the people used to 
laugh at us. 
Next thing is the bad publi- 
city that predjudiced writers 
опа critics gave it. So called 
"Bop" has been a dominating 
factor toward racial harmony. 
Not only among musicians and 
show people but also with the 
general following. For instance, 
just see how many different 
races attend a "Bop" Concert. 
Whenever a youngster goes 
| astray of the law, even if he or 
she isn't a musician, but wears 
a tam and glasses the papers 
headline "Be-Bopper Caught, 
etc.". Naturally parents believe 
what they read and don't want 


their children to listen to the 
music... 

Disc Jockey's and Critics and 
Comedians - Quite a number of 


disc jockey's, that wouldn 
know A from D and know no 
thing whatsoever about music 
have become “Сов”. They 
play a hillbilly record and call 
it "Bop". They play honking 
saxaphones and call it "Bop" 
they call anything "Bop" as 
long as the name is valuable. 
time comedians have mim- 
d the Berets and Glasses 
everytime somebody says 
ee’ or ah” that's "Bop". The 
critics with the exception of 
Barry Ulanov and Leonard Fea- 
ther have always denounced it 
from the very beginning, Cer- 
tain columnists had a field day 
degrading "Bop" for the one 
reason of filling up space since 
they had nothing else to write 
about... 

Poor Cooperation from Older 
Leaders - Progressive music 
called for finished musiciang 
апа with the exception of Duke 
Ellington and Jimmie Lunceford 
and Benny Carter very few 
were able to cope with the new 
idiom, So rather than concede 
that they didn't know they'd 
say it wasn't music, just a lotof 
noise. Education was also a 
main factor. A lot of the older 
leaders never had the oppor- 
tunity to attend or graduate 
high school, therefore becom- 
ing victims of unscrupulous 
agents, managers, etc. Ninety 

(Continued on page 24) 


Gus Young Started at 10 


By ALICE M. RICHARDS 


The rhythmic bzat of the bongo drums 
wavered steadily throughout the crowded 
Kinney Club, and for one still moment 
there was complete silance as the appre- 
ciative audience felt the beckoning, vacil- 
fatiors of the message that Gus Young 
was sending forth to them as he contii 
ued his cadence on the drums' | listened 
with critical ears, rcalizing that here 
was true artistry. In the background could 
be heard the other members of Gus 
Young’s Band. This was the music of a 
man who had spent many years upon a 
stage satisfying the eager hearts and 
ears of hungry audiences. His struggle 
hos not been an easy one, for Gus has 
been out thera pitching on his own for 
sometime. 

It all started when he was ten years 
old. At that time h> was a star dancer 
with Ace Harris, who is currently the 
piano player with Erskine Hawkins. They 
starred in top nite-spots all over the 
south until Gus was about 14. Then he 
joined Walt Johnson's bond in New 
Jersey. 

His organization of his own “Heat 
Waves” started him off as a bandleader 
in 1938. This group was for a while the 
greatest litte band in М. J. In 1941 Gus 
organized a nzw band which consisted 
of Teddy Brannon and Slam Henderson, 
present celebrities in their own rights. 
This lasted only until 1942, for Gus then 
join: Buddy Johnson's band as drummer. 
His stay lasted for about 114 years, then 
he formed another band of his own. 

Gus has performed in nite-spots all 
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over the country. One of his greatest 
thrills was pzrforming at the Savoy Ball- 
тоот. 

He is easy to get along with and has 
been of assistance in helping many of his 
musicians to get ahead and make top- 
flight artists of themselves. Being a 
nativa of Jacksonville, Florida, his menu 
still features favorites he acquired there 
as a child; pork chops, lima beans and 
tice, comprise his most loved dish. One 
of his unusual hobbies is barbering. In 
his spar time, Gus ‘likes to barber at one 
of his friends’ tonsorials. An occasional 
swim at'one of the nearby pools tends 
to please him also. Though he does not 
have time to participate in any sports, 
he loves to obsztve ballgames and box- 
ing matches. Always dresses suitably for 
the occasion, for his taste in clothes 
is conservative and not too obtrusive. 

At present, Gus is working with o 
promising group of musicions who im- 
cludec Lou Jones, first trumpet; Henry 
King, bosé Hank Mobley, tenor sa: 
Jimmy Gaskin, piano. Gus does a great 
deal of vocalizing, his arrangoments are 
sole. 


Al Henderson Types of Beauty 


In Al Henderson's (126 West Street, MArket 3-8811) final selections in the “Ten 
Types of Beauty”, he picks herewith: 


NO. 9—EARLIE KEARNEY, of Newark, and of her he soys: "she is a wholesome 
ing type of beauty whose naturalness and charm lie in the relaxcd, assured expression 


typical of the new teen-agers.” 
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NO. 10-MISS ROSETTA JOHNSON, of his final pick Hznderson says; "She has everything 
а photographer's or artists model could want. Note the beauty of the hands which match 
the richness of the face and how the eyes are perfectly proportioned to all the other 


contours of the face." 
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Gift Suggestions 


Planning your Christmas Shopping can 
be a whirl, so a few suggestions can help 
when selecting gifts for your sist:rs, 
aunts, cousins, brothers, friends and your 
nicest men..For the children who are 
regarded os "Little Peopl.^ should have 
toys that reflect this statement. Today 
we have streamlined toys which children 


really us», enjoy and learn from all year 
round..Blectric trains and tracks, rock- 
ing horses, creative playthings as an 
electric stove, or wood building blocks, 
jozz drum set, dump truck, BoPeep or 
Boy Blue Ragdolls, doll houses equipp.d 
with furniture, to encourage washing, 
towel and wash cloths for youngsters 
and pint size plastic tea set service for 
four..Rem:mber that the toys you buy 
this Christmas will play an important 
port in self expression and the fun of 
your children. For the lady folks you 
men will have to figure out just what will 
be the right thing, because a good part 
of th» year they always talk about things 
she wants and needs. To help ease your 
mind maybe a few of the following will 
do, Cashmere Pearl buttoned Cardigan, 
hand-loomed wool scarf, nylon or rayon 
umbr Ша with saddle leather handle, 
satin evening bog with two sides, one a 
compact the other a cigarette case, wrist 
length gloves of kid or long length of 
doeskin, a silk kerchixf, musical box, a 
lapel pin watch, gold plated cuff links 
and tie pin, saddled stitched cowhide 
bag, gold dangle bracelet, scuffs of ray- 
on velvet or rayon satin, small train box 
luggage, rhin.stone necklace and lingerie 
im beautiful colors 


BEAT STREET 


By Pancho Diggs 

Th re seems to be some misunder- 
standing among the local musicians re- 
garding their problems and how to cope 
with them. However, it is gratifying to 
know that this condition exists only 
among a few. 

It would be better to try to clear up 
the unjust conditions and join forces 
to thrash out existing problems, than to 
criticize. Don't go around telling рес- 
ple what a raw deal you are get be- 
cause we are all in the зат» predica- 
ment, except that some fellows get out 
and do something about it or contact 
those whom they think can help th:m, 
and discuss their problems with them. | 
ат sure we could accomplish more in 
this manner than we could by hitting 
below the belt. 

A f.w days ago while | was meditating 
over a beer, a non-union musician called 
me over. "Why don't you get some of 
the colored musicians jobs on Broad St.?" 
he said. | began to explain to him that 
my job is not that of a booking agent, 
but of Busin.ss Agent of the musicians’ 
union, Local No. 16, which does not in- 
clude the hiring or placing of men on 
jobs. The speaker refused to understand 
and | was forced to walk away with no- 
thing accomplished. Later on, a band- 
1 ader remarked to me, "Man we have 
some stupid musicians here. | argue with 
them all of the time. After you work so 
hard for them, these guys still complain 
ond act as if they are crazy. We need 
о meeting in the Local to elect some- 
опе to represent us Negrocs on the Ex- 
ecutive Board.” 
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The Peoples Choice 


By JIMMIE PITTS 

The season is here to think of the 
good things people do..Red Jones of 
Orange іп a trance for Bill Cook..ls- 
abelle Jackson, National Theatre girl 
seen at the Pic..the shoe shine bandit 
а fugitive from Pee Wees. James (Gunga) 
Tillery listed among those who wers.. 
and the Harvest Club dance Thursday 
night a gone affair..meet the Corner 
Boys, а newly formed club, G:orge Gray 
and Nate Mitchell. South Side went 
down to defeat and so did many of the 
grads like Benney Champion and Mike 
Flanigan and Manuel Holcomb>. Florence 
James, pretty waitress ct Charlie's lunch 
is turning down all new dates. 

Dug Abe Fisher and the bosse's in-law 
Ruth ct the Pic...Miss Flanigan was very 
sad when Ruth Brown 1:8 Pic recently. 
The radio boys really turned out at the 
Yankee-Browns game at the Stadium. 
George Alford following in Al Knight's 
footsteps; he is a good peaca officer.. 
did you hear about the young man who 
kept his secretary locked in the office 
all day. He should remember Abe Lincoln. 
Newark's Number 1 business man Milton 
George. .Homer Hetrick, the 20th Cen- 
teary Playboy working overtime Sunday 
night. .pretty Joan Lockley chosen by 
Tiny Prince and yours truly as the ^49 
cover girl..Ruth Brown's personal maid 
Dotty says Newark is her greatest town. 

F.llows beware, it's near Xmas and the 
girls can bz owful sweet. .Jimmie Wilson, 
Lottie Lewis, Savoy Shortie really enjoy- 
ing the show at the Downbeat. .also dug 
Margaret, waitress from Donald's Lunch 
in East Orange and D. В...” 


Jersey Glitters 


By CUNNINGHAM and DAVIS 


With gay decorations, soft and sweet 
‘recorded music, games, refreshments 
and a host of fine guests the Chaps 
Social Club held a Thanksgiving party at 
Shelton Post Room and among the guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. 3, Chisholm, of Bridge- 
port, Mr. and Mrs. H. Leaphart, W. Doz- 
ele Birchett, Bertha Gibson, Irving 
Carter, Dennis Lighttfoot, Tom Brown, 
Corrine Johnson, Осана Bonner, Gene- 
vieve Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Н. Howard, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Beam, Mrs. P. Cuddock, Mr. 
end Mrs. Fanroy, Virginita Taylor, Katie 
Rumbert, D. E. Starling, W. Rembert, R. 
Johnson, C. Chandler, Mrs. O. Brown, А. 
G. Haynes, R. Watkins, B. Gibson, D. 
Stanley, Little Mae Small, W. Little, Leo 
Smith, C. M. Bush, Miss H. Waters, Ro- 
salyn Watkins, Elfreida McHye, Claude 
Dodson, Mrs. J. Hunter, Charles DuBzrry, 
Anthony Evans, Roberta Robinson. 

The Jolly Troubadors held their elec- 
tion meeting this month, John G. Roley 
secretary will Кеср us posted. 

The Cardinal Baseball team is sponsor- 
ing a Polio Benefit dance at 92 Oak St. 
Babe McGraw, Newt Dickerson, Hilton 
Levine ar» some members. 

The Colored Independent Civic As- 
sociation under the leadership of Dr. 
Marcus Carpenter is planning a large 
scale dance. 

The Social Gayettes officers are Arlene 
Gaines, Rose Bass, Isabelle Finnery, Bessie 
Ноу anr members Gladys Peterson, 
Verna Boss, Mildred Collins, Geraldine 
Chase and lrene Barnes. 
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MUSIC MASTER 
By BEVERLY BRADLEY 

Since "Bunker Hill Bob” Mil- 
lard's group closed at the Ly- 
ric, a new band has been com- 
ing and going every week. By 
the time the ink is dry on this 
column reporting a new group 
playing there, they've moved 
out and a new group replaces 
them. After Millard closed 
Floyd Lang's Trio moved in, 
stayed one week and the lead- 
erpianist, Lang was repaced 
by June Coe with Sammy Allen 
guitarist and Albert Best - Bac- 
man being held over. Next 
week the entire group is re- 
placed by Lil Abner fronting 
a trio consisting of Larry Young 
piano; Willie Wright, Tenor 
Sax; and Abner on Drums. The 
same night Abner states he's 
leaving for Harrisburg, Pa., 
after the weekend. Last devel- 
opment is Billy Harris' Super 5 
is to open there. Wonder why 
none of the other groups stay- 
ed longer than a week when 
Millard's group stayed so long - 
they started looking like parts 
of the furnishings? The "Super 
5" comprising Billy Harris on 
Tenor; Chops Jones, Trpt; Ro- 
land Andrews, Piano; Billy An- 
derson, Bass; and Benny Jack- 
son Drums should stick for a 
while because they're a top 
notch, musically progressive, 
entertaining group. Let's see 
how long they hold the gig. 


Ran up on Florence Wright, 
Sunday Night, a lovely sight 
sitting in a booth listening to 
Willie Wright, hubby, blowing 
his tenor at the Lyric Bar, Flo- 
rence's "Deal me a Hand"plat- 
ter is being heard more and 
more on Bill Cook's and various 
other Radio Programs. The 
Wrights make a nice couple 
and seem to be climbing the 
rungs of the success ladder to- 
gether. 


Fats Morris, trombonist and 
Arranger, back in town for the 
Holidays. Fats is just in from 
Columbus Ohio and expects to 
go back to join Sammy Hopkins 
All Stars. He left Newark with 
Teddy Richwood and his Мо- 
mads-of Swing. made of New- 
ork musicians, blowed his fea- 
tured solos and wrote their 
book. Tho he's been away over 
а year, no musician can forget 
his wild trombone solos. During 
his time out west he made a 
few dates with Lionel Hampton 
in Colombus and Emie Fields. 
He'll be freelancing while he's 
home, mainly to stay in prac 
tice, so leaders here's an ace 
horn for your gig. 


Jordan Fordia announces 
something new and exciting... 
the opening of The Realm Room 
offering "The Realm Riders"; 
Hal Mitchell; Morris Lane; Al 
Armstrong; Muck McKenjosh; 
Buzz Johnson and Mit Hayes. 
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Prominent Club 


Ameches Social Club Dance, who aid under priveleged children. is Dec. 26 at Masonic 
Temple. L to R Jessie Watkins, Rose Brooks, Treas., Ann Roberson, Secy., Eunice Wash- 
ington, Pres., Bertha Hollis, Advisor, Nellie Williom, Bus. Mgr., Willa Mae Brown, V. Pres. 


Jersey City-ites at Legion Dance 
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Bop Lowdown 


(Continued from page 16) 


per cent of the so-called "Hop- 
pers” all have high school di- 
plomas and know how to 
handle their business therefore 
they got a little help (on the 
whole) from the bookers, who 
naturally favor the illiterate. 
The Solution - Downbeat had 
a contest trying to find a new 
word for jazz, it would be great 
for someone to do likewise for 
"Bop". From now on my group 
will be billed as the “Babs 
Gonzales Quartet". With the 
unemployment situation at its 
peak, especially among Negro 


musicians it would be wise for 
younger fellows to leam to 
compose, orchestrate and ar- 
range. In case they don't know 
how to go about it, there are a 
dozen guys like Walter Fuller, 
John Lewis, Joe James, and 
Mary Lou Williams who are 
always glad to show the 
younger people the way. Неге'з 
hoping 1950 is the beginning 
of a boom for the whole in- 
dustry... 
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Tiny Prince 


Earl Hill plaid D. B. suit, tan, 
back shoes, brown „topcoat 
grey hat at Little Johnny’s.... 
Alice Richard wearing tweed 
suit, brown shoes, green blouse. 


SHOW FACTS — 

Musician of Year Contest - 
notes “Piccadilly Pipers” com- 
ing on vocal groups) Smol}7 
McAllister running third in en- 
tertainment  list..Tenor зах 
шоп “Demon” also making a 
showing....Jersey City’s band( 
man Canty Alston places third 
place in popularity....Ernie Ran- 
some is receiving a bundle of 
votes from a certain girls club 
О course the Mr. Google 
Eyes fan club is doing a master- 
ful ob and this boy will be a 
sensation of the nation if he 
doesn't stay in Newark too long 
«The Contest will close after 
Jan. Ist, 1950, the name date 
will end at a frolic and dance... 
Awards will be given to lead- 
ers of each section and to the 
person with the most votes. Ink 
Spots back in U. S. A. Danny 
Gibson No. 1 drummer boy 
may make records with "Ray- 
O-Vacs" considering a perman: 
ent ob with them. When the 
Cats and Fiddle come to the 
Piccadilly Club you con be 
sure many ofay chicks follow... 


PROPHET OF THE 
BLACK VIOLET 


As was told to me by “Black 
Violet" the Prophet....My grand- 
father was a Senegalese Afri- 
can Prince who had been stolen 
апа sold into slavery to the 
Spaniards. He became an ex- 
cellent cook and student under 
a Dr. of Philosophy in Cuba... 
His intelligence so astounded 
his master he was finally given 
his freedom..He worked on 
sailing vessels until he came 
to New Orleans where he went 
to work as a cotton roller on the 
docks....It during this 
period that he too discovered 


was 


his power over his co-workers 
and empoyer. His fame spread 
and white and black people be- 
gan to pay for his help and ser- 
vice..He saved and bought 
property on Bayou Road and 


built himself a house. He began 
purchasing slaves, mostly fe- 
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males, many he married with 
his own ceremonies. Later he 
boasted fifteen wives and over 
fifty children. He soon became 
someone, people stared at him 
in the streets for he owned 
three carriages, and fine 
horses which were always 
adorned with spanish silver... 
Fine white ladies came to his 
secret meetings and father said 
"many paid him through sheer 
terror of some secret knowedge 
that he held"..He had many 
names Dr. John Violet, Bayou 
Black, Prophet Violet and others 
--Му father was his favorite 
son and was always taken into 
grand father’s confidence....My 
father was married off to Marie 


Laveau who was a banana 
colored women's parents own- 
ed the "Daily Delta" a leading 
newspaper of that era....Much 
of the wisdom of the world was 
transferred through my family 
background to me....Although I 
have never stopped studying 
the ancient wonders of life, T 
have been able to help people 
with their lucky numbers, sex 
and love problems... Write me 
in care of After Hours and 
watch for a printed reply... 


Top Beauty Officials 


Top Beauty Officials, of State 


- Commissioners E. J. Bowers, former Commissioner Chris- 
tine Moore Howell, Commissioner Cordelia Gr-ene Johnson and Mrs. Rosamond Marrow of 
Newark Vocational School. 
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parents tavern and falls in lov 
spends a night in New York with he 
finds her unmoved. Sharon vanishes 
turns up in Babe's apartment on Kin: 
Street becauso of a car accident wh 
brought the two girls together. Sha 
become aware of a trait in her that 
draws her to Babe, but Babe who ot first 
likes tho girl, resents her advances. At 
this point Johnny walks in, is put out by 
angry Babe because he has taken Sharon 
out. Johnny and Sharon are in the Hi 
Spot bar when а big policeman walks up 
to the table. . 
CHAPTER X 

When the cop walkad over to the table 
where Johnny and Sharon sat, Johnny 
got panicky, forgot all about Sharon, got 
up quickly and tried to move around '' 
officer toward the door. But just then 
Detective Morris of the Homicide Squad 
entered the place and hurried up to block 
Johnny's exit. 

"You ain't got nothin’ on me," cried 
befora either cop or detective could say 
a wo 

"That’s all right Johnnie,” said Morris, 
“we just want to talk to yoi 

Johnnie was like a caged animal, how- 
ever, and his eyes darted to and fro 
seeking the chances of escape. 

“Forget it, boy,” the uniformed man 
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soid, reading Johnnie's intent and also 
ng the butt of his gun 


at the table 


d he could not h 
e, with its fleetin 
want to talk 
з said, "come along." 
Now Sharon had advanced todard the 
, She said. 
"What's wrong, Johnnie? What do you 
want me to do?" 
Johnnie was rough in his reply: 
"Get back to your seat. I'll be right 
back." 


you, Johnny," 


With that Johnnie moved toward the 
door with the two officers. He did not 
look back. A few people at the bar had 
watched the scene silently but with great 
interest. When Johnnie walked out most 
of them ordered another К and re- 
sumed their interrupted conversation. 


Tho trio moved out to the street алд 
Sharon sat back down. Her features had 
taken on an almost ravished look. The 
sleepless night before, the anxiety over 
being lost in Jersey City, the accident, 
the meeting with Babe, the latter's 
strange attraction, the reefer smoking 
and then the abrupt reunion with Johnny 
and thon this new climax were proving 
too much for her. 


Suddenly she felt very weary and for 
en instant thought she would faint. 


The curious men idling around the bar 


(Continued on page 28) 


SPRUCE ST. 


(Continued from page 27) 


stared frankly at her, their eyos survey- 
ing her inviting body, encased only in the 
summer dress. She leaned back in the 
booth crossed her legs, which gesture 
made the customer's eyes gleam with 
ill-supressed desire. But even though 
they looked, there was no move to join 
her. Only the reckless in the third ward 
ventured out with white girls. Àn unwrit- 
ten law seemd to draw a circle around 
tham. 

Sharon asked the bartender to bring 
her a drink, which he did with smiles. 

"You in trouble, miss?" he asked. 


"They got Johnnie out there,” sh: 
told him. 


“Probably only a round-up,” the man 
commented. “Don’t you worry yourself.” 
He went on around behind the bar. 


The minutes lengthened as Johnny re- 
mained away. Sharon could stand it no 
longer. Abruptly she arose and went into 
the street. Johnnie had yanished and 
there was no sign of the officers. Sharon 
began walking and searching the parked 
cars for some sign of the trio. There 
was none. 


She started walking in the direction of 
Spruce Street, for now she was greatly 
worried over her parents’ reaction. She 
had to think up some good lie to tell 
them, probably that she had stayed with_ 
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her girl friend. To make this plausible 
she stopped in a store and called the 
girl friend from а booth. Luckily she 
cought her and explained. Her friend 
not only agreed to cover Sharon but to 
call Sharon’s folks at once and say Sha- 
топ was with her. Her friend insisted 
Sharon hurry to her house first before 
going homeward and Sharon agreed. 

By this action Sharon deserted the 
world of color and went back into her 
own. Her heart was with Johnnie, how- 
ever, and she wanted to get back to her 
mother's tavern in case Johnny should 
seek her there. A green cab was passing 
and she hailed it. The cab sped up and 
moyed toward Clinton Hill. 


Johnnie was now downtown in {ће 
Homicide headquarters on the top floor 
cf Police Headguarters. He was seated 
at a desk around whch Detective Morris 
and other Homicide men sat. 


“Where were you the night Speedy 
Roberts was slain?" they kept aski 
him. 


^| was in New York," Johnny insisted. 
“When did you come here.” 

"The next morning.” 

“Why did you come?” 

"Just to visit." 

"Who did you visit?” 


Johnny was losing some of his initial 
fright by now. These men were not th» 
hard, skull-crushing men he had heard 
ruled the Newark police. However, h> 
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Spruce St. 
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also became aware he was being led into 
а trap. If he said he came to visit Babe, 
that might doom him for he suspected 
Babe had squealed to the cops anyhow. 
A bright thought hit him. 

^| came to see a girl named Sharon.” 

“Where does she live” they demanded. 

"| don't know. | left her at the Hi 
Spot whre you picked me up. | believe 
she lives on Spruce Strect.” 

The other men looked at Morris and 
he shook his head slightly. 

Evidently he did not know whom the 
white girl was or olse had not remember- 
ed her. The cops were informed on every- 
body's business in the third ward and a 
pretty white girl working in a tavern 
would not escape their notice. But Sharon 
dressed up, did not look like the girl in a 
Spruce Street bar. 

“Did you come here to see Speedy?” 
another man asked. 

"Speedy?" Johnny 
that.” 

“You know, Speedy Roberts” 

Now a trace of sweat gleamed on 
Johnnie's forehead and his discomfituro 
was casy to sce. He decided to bluff it 
out anyhow. 

“Thot's the suy who got killed the 
other night, | heard it over the air." 

"Quit steMing, "Morris demanded. 
"Tell us why you killed him." 

"But 1 didn't him mister, not me. 
1 never knew 

“You stabbed him over this white girl." 


asked. “Whose 
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“Мо, no. | nover killed him. Not me." 

Johnny was really frightened now. The 
only person who could give him an alibi 
was Babe and she had threatened to 
turn him in. Then he thought again of 
Sharon. If he could only reach her be- 
fore the cops did. He would make her say 
Johnnie had spent the murder night with 
her and the cops would more likely be- 
lieve a white woman. 


"| was with the girl the night Speedy 
was slain." 

Now all four men stared at him. Ob- 
viously they hadn't expected this. 

"You mean this Sharon?" 

"Yes." 

The four men stood up. 

"Come along," they told Johnnie. He 
followed them from the room, down the 
elvator and out into the street where 
they pushed him into a car. While they 
did not handcuff him, they kept him un- 
der close surveillance. 


For one instant Johnnie had speculated 
on the possibility of escape but evidently 
changed his mind. The car sped up into 
the Hill. In the car the men were silent. 
Johnny sat between two of the detec- 
tives in the rear. Their very silence was 
unnerving. He figured they had to get 
more proof before arresting him. They 
drove to the corner where Speedy had 
been slain thre: nights before. They 
parked the car but did not move. 

"This is where it happened?" they 
asked him softly. 

Johnny was almost caught off guard, 
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American Woodmen Show 


By Marcia Wilkinson 


A brilliant array of suits, gowns, coats 
опа hats featured the recent Camp Num- 
ber 24 American Woodmen fashion show 
ot Alumni House two Sundays ago with 
designers Rebecca Newby, Janet Beadle, 
Emily Miles and Mildred McCrea exhibit- 
ing. The show was announced by Mrs. 
Mildred McCrea. 


A black cocktail dross with multi- 
colored scarf modelled by Helen Jones 
Started off the show. Mildred McCrea 
styled a maroon skirt with Barclay Blue 
short jacket and Mabel Moore modelled 
Elizabeth Powell's black Paris skirt crea- 
tion with 14 inches the distance from 
ground to hemline. A black taffeta mo- 
delled by Hozel Hurd followed, also a 
McCrea creation. A white and green 
Y dvet net dress with hat by Elizabeth 
Powell, a red and black cheecked two 
piece suit with overlapping pockets mo- 
delled by Modina Davis, a red flying 
panel dress crated ond worn by Rebecca 
Newby ‘and made of woo! jersey ond a 
two piece blue gabardine suit with two 
Pleats on jacket to match those on skirt 
modell d by Calista Powell came next in 
order, 


Pearl Laws wore a dark purple wool 
dress with high-standing collar, gold belt 
and matching jewelry and Theresa Ross 
modé.ed Reb.cca Newby's brown and 
beige suit. Lorraine Burton exhibited а 
black suit with pearls hanging down the 
back, Pearl Laws a red dress topped with 
1 apord jacket, a Newby creation and 
Miss Newby herself modelled а dark 


winter green suit trimmed in leapord with 
leopard covered unmbrella. A gray gabar- 
din» suit, a navy blue afternoon suit by 
Beadle, a black taffeta raincoat with 
metallic dots by Modina Davis, a white 
fall coat modelled by Pearl Laws ond d 
camel hair coat created by Miss Newby 
and modelled by Theresa Ross came next 
in the exhibit. 


The two piece winter white suit with 

gold trimmings by Newby, the cream 
beige v.lour topcoat with red velvet hat 
designed by Janet Beadle and also Bead- 
le's pink top jacket worn by Rosalyn Мс. 
Carroll and her startling black sheer 
wool sit with gold button trimmings 
worn by Millicent Broan brought the show 
to a climax, 
Willa Finney wore a bolero jacket over 
pea green velvet blouse and black skirt 
by Beadle; Тһлеза Ross wore a black 
aocktail suit with sequin and Persian 
lamb by Newby; Pearl Laws wore a cock- 
tail suit with short black sequin jacket 
by Newby, Calista Powell а black satin 
cocktail dress by Newby and hat by Emily 
Miles; Louise Burton a metallic gold dress 
with front and back draping, Rebecca 
Newby a black satin skirt with gold 
satin jacket, Millicent Brown a navy 
cocktail suit by Beadle, Rosalie McCar- 
fo! a metallic cocktail dress and Willa 
Fleming a gold metallic draped cock- 
tail dress both by Beadla, 


Emily Miles modelled a black satin 
cocktail dress by Beadle and green hat 
by herself; Modina Davis a fashion cock- 
tail dress, Pearl Laws a block lace dress 
in ball:rina style by Newby and Calista 
Powell a striking red velvet dress by 
Newby with matching hat by Emily Miles. 
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SPRUCE ST. 


(Continued from Page 29) 
He had started to Say something that 
would have revealed his knowledge of 
the crime, 

“What's that?" he answered. 

"You killed Robzrts over there, didn't 
you." 

“Мо, 1 never did." 

Throughout the questioning Johnny 
had also worried about his injured hand. 
lt hardly showed up now, but there was 
still a slight bandage on it. The d:tec- 
tives hadn't asked him about it for some 
reason, 

"Where's this Sharon live?” 

Johnny pointed up Spruce Street. 

“Her folks own that tavern.” 

"Let's get over there." 

Now Johnny was faced with a new 
Worry. Suppose someone in the tavern re- 
mambered him from taking to Sharon 
those days. With Sharon away from home 
two days, suspicion of some sort might 
fall on him. But inside the tavern, John- 
nie was not recognized. 

Detective Morris walked to the bar 
and asked an ederly man there if Sharon 
was in. The man said she was not, but 
the man did not seem disturbed over it. 
Evidently Sharon’s girl friend һай cover- 
ed up, though Johnnie did not know this. 

Then the phono rang in the booth. 
The old man answered it. Obviously it 
was Sharon, 

"The police. They want to talk to 
You. Are you in trouble." This was her 
father talking. Other words were ex- 
changed and then the father called De- 
tective Morris to the phone. Morris shut 
the booth and Johnnie could hear no- 
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thing. 
he told Johnnie: 

But when Morris came from the booth 

“You can go now but don't leave 
town.” 

The other three men stared at Morris. 

Johnny, unbelieving his luck smiled 
nervously, then started walking away, 
though looking back at them as in dis- 
belief. 

Morris whispered to the other three: 
‘ll wait here for this girl. You tail 
him." 

"You shouldn't havs let him go," one 
of the officers told Morris. 

"lm playing a huch,” Morris replied. 
"See you here later." 

"What did the girl say?" 

"She says he laid her that night over 
Now York but she's lying.” 

“How come?" 

“His hand was cut. He thought we 
didn’t see it. Speedy Roberts stabbed 
at the man who got him.” 

"So why do you want him free?" By 
now two men had already left the tavern, 
evidently following Johnnie. 

"He'll lead us to the girl.” 

“What girl? This Sharon? 1 thought. .“” 

“Not her. The girl who called in the 
tip about his hand." 

“Ok, Ok, you win, See you later.” 

Morris went to the bar and asked for 
a drink as the other sleuth vanished 
through the door, 
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Outside the latter saw his two pals 
running down the street near Barclay. 
A block ahead of them the Number 42 
bus was pulling from Somerset Street. 
The sleuth, whose name was Sweeney, 
acted fast. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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What's Happening 
MASONIC TEMPLE 


Dec. 11 - Calypso Dance 

Jan. 1 - Breakfast Dance 

Jan. 7 - РготоНопс! Dance 

Jan. 14 - Eight Club 

Jan. 15 - Musical Bldg. Fund Committee 
Jan. 21 - Jessie Williams 

Jan. 28 - Mod-Stic Social Club 
Feb. 4 - Buddy Snell 

Feb. 11 - 7th Dist. Danca Masonic 
Feb. 18 - lota Phi Lamba Sorr. 
Feb. 21 - The Frogs 

Feb. 25 - Eight Masonic Dance 


CLUB CARAVAN 
Dec. 11 - Charmettes Cocktail Soirie, 
4 to 8 P. M. 


ALUMNI HOUSE 

Dec. 7 - Progressive Insurance Co., 
Testimonio! Dinnze, 1 P. M. 

Dec. 7 - Civettes Xmas Party, 6 P. M. 

Dec. 10 - Regional Conference Lamda 
Kappa Mu Sorority 

Dec. 15 - 8:30 Mens 400 Club Banquet 


Spruce St. 


(Continued from page 31) 


He rushed across the street to the 
parked cor, swung it around and tore 
down Spruca Street. Near Somerset he 
sounded the siren, slowed down to let 
his buddies get into the car. The car 
then dashed with siren going on down 
Spruce and made the Hill Strezt turn on 
a red light. 


They cought the bus at Kinney Street 


by blocking its path. 

Two of the men were already out of 
the car and at th> bus door. Without 
explanation they strode through the bus 
staring hard at everyone. 

Johnny was not abroad. 


(Continued next week) 


Contest Standing 


GUITAR 

Ernie Ransome 5500 
Eddi» Wright 5500 
Willie Johnson 6100 
Dicky Thompson 4450 
James Scott 1050 
Eddie Blackwell 1300 
Beverly Bradley 1000 
BANDS 

Canty Alston 5800 
Marion MacDonald 3150 
Billy Ford 5950 
Larry Clark 6150 
Pancho Diggs 3050 
Don Lniton 5100 
Johnny Jackson 6550 
Brady Hodges 5000 
Prince Jones 1100 
ALTOS 

Coy Shockley 1200 
Johnny Jackson 1100 
John Ciles, Jr. 4150 
Donny Quebec 3100 
Roy Brock 1200 
C. Branch 1250 
Bob Millard 1000 
Jimmie Scott 4200 
TENOR 

Demon 1800 
А! Неге! 1100 
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Musician’s Contest 


Hank Mobley 
Henry Durant 
Willie Wright 
Togge Smythe 
Earl Watson 

Chink Kenny 
Harold Wilder 
Earl Baker 


BARITONE 
Bobby Jarrett 
Charlie, Shavers 
McIntosh 

Billy Harris 


TRUMPETS 


Al Armstrong 
Billy Ford 
Herb Scott 
Chops Jones 
Clarence Miller 
David McDuffie 
Duke Fenn 
Lawrence Tabbs 
Prince Jones 
Lou Jones 


TROMBONE 


Joe Holloway 
Vernon Kent 
Howard Scott 
Fats Morris 

George Cook 


1050 
3850 
1050 
2100 
1200 
2650 
1200 
1000 


2000 


Nate Anderson 
T. Cook 
LaRue Jordan 
Joe Crump 
Jimmie Tanner 
Duke Anderson 
Jo» Manning 
Clarence Miller 
Lynn Proctor 
Roy McPherson 
Clem Moorman 


BASS 


Joe Holloway 
Buzz Johnson 
Art Williams 
Artie Crooks 
Dick Harvest 
Al Henderson 
Bob White 
Larry Goines 
Jr. Gaines 
Flap McQuesn 
Bill Anderson 
Bro Moncur 
Skeets Pipiers 


DRUMS 


Charlie Persip 
Ching Williams 
Gus Young 

Danny Gibson 
Milton Hayes 

Nick Deluca 
George Edward 

Bill Spence 

Percey Sandy Battle 


( Continued on page 34) 
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Contest Standings 


(Continucd from page 33) 
ARRANGERS 
Gene Kee 
Duke Anderson 
Billie Goode 
Luther Williams 
Al Armstrong 
Duke Fenn 
Prince Jones 
MALE VOCALIST 
Prince Jones 
Lloyd Thompson 
Larry Williams 
Larry Darnell 
Bill Goode 
Johnson Lee 
Len Davis 
Lester Harris 
Nate Brown 
Mr. Google Eyes 
Tony Jenkins 
Bob Hart 
Count Branch 
Harold Wilder 
FEMALE VOCALIST 
Elmira LeGrand 
Betty Drenay 
Grace Smith 
Flo Wright 
Sadie Styne 
Ann Baxter 
Zanzna Larue 
Pat Stinson 
Miss Rahpsody 
Mary Jordon 
Skippy jams 
Bonnie Davis 
ENTERTAINERS. 
Iron Jaws 
Lita Harris 


Satch Robinson 2050 
Abe Moore 3050 
Larry Williams 1000 
Reeso LaRue 2850 
Smoky McAllister 2050 
Redd Foxx 1300 
Jimmy Scott 1200 
VOCAL GROUPS 

Dole Dickens Trio 2000 
Calypso Serenaders 3000 
Bill Goode Trio 1150 
Kerry Four 2000 
Four Stars 1150 
Ray-O-Vacs 3000 
R. B. Notes 1050 
Piccadilly Pipers 3200 
Gonzales 4 Bips 2000 


Ist ANNUAL 
MUSICIAN OF YEAR 
CONTEST BALLOT 


ALTO 

TENOR . 
BARITONE 
TRUMPET . 
TROMBONE 
PIANO 


ARRANGER 
MALE VOCALIST . 
FEMALE VOCALIST 
VOCAL GROUPS 
ENTERTAINERS 


Send To 
MUSIC CONTEST EDITOR 
AFTER HOURS PUBLISHING CO. 
130 Wickcliffe St, Newark, N. J. 
Contest Editor 
TINY PRINCE 


MArket 3-8811 


126 West Street, 
NEWARK, м. J. 


For That 
“AFTER HOUR” 


Snack 


ИТ CLUB 
SNACK SHOPPE 


NOW OPEN 
6 P. M. TO 2 A. M. EVENINGS 
EXCEPT TUESDAY 
SERVING 
BLUE PLATE УР 
and 
a LA CARTE DISHES 
Exquisite Sandwiches 


Caner and Assorted Pastries 
=e eS улу STS) Reasonable Prices 
RD That Are Amazing 
MARKET. 3-1567 


| Mrs. Carrie Thompson 
27277275 73 1 (formerly of Grand Hotel) 


2 D 343 Washington Sreet 
Our Business i Newark, N. J. 


MARKET 2-8742 
Joseph Hall, Prop. 


WM. E. KELLAR, Prop. | 


“ас 4 Clean Dependable Фан 


KEROSENE * FUEL OIL 
Garner Tustallations 


caloo 011 Co. | 


SALES AND SERVICE ° MITCHELL 2-9660 
101 THIRTEENTH AVENUE * NEWARK, N. J. 


Ге U 
оомин GWB- 
Sm OARDNER | 


бЕС:16- n 1949 


ps "HARLEM SCANDALS gus 
А! 


оо 
ЖОЕ (BLUES) ЗА 
SPIZZIE CANEFIEL LDO- MC: 


